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her ( childc ) if /he be a whore. 

Euan, For Ihamc o'man. 

You doe ill to teach the childc fuch Words.- f,. 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they’ll doe fj 
enough of themfclues, and to call horum jfievpon yotr 

E»ah. O man, art thou Lunacies ? Halt thou no Vn 
derftandings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of the Gc n 
ders? Thou art asfoolilh Chriflian creatures, as I would 
defires; 

MSP a^.Pre’chee hold thy peace. 

JB«4».Shcw me now ( William ) fomc declenfions of yon, 
Pronounes. 

03//.Forfooth, i haue forgot. 

euans.lt is Quiflue^uodi if you forget your x&ies, you; 
guet, and your Quods, you muft be precches : Goc yor 
waies and play, go ., 

t-M-Page. Hcisabctter fcholler then! thought heewa; 

Euans. He is a good fprag-raemory -Farewcl UT&./W 

Mif. Page,, Adeu good Sir Hugh. * 

Get you home boy, -Gome we ftay too long; Exm- 

Sc ana Secunda . 

Enter Falftaffe, kMSord, Mift.Page^SeruaxtStEord, 
Paget Caitu , Euans Shallow, 

Fal. UHi/.Ford , Your forrow hath eaten vp my fufo 
ranee ,* / lee you arc obfequious in your Iouc, and 1 pro- 
idle requital! to a haires bredth, not oncly Millris Ford, in 
the ample office of Iouc, but in all the accullrement cam- 
plement,and ceremony of it : But are you lure of vout hus* 
hand now/ J 

Hcc ’ s # hirding (fweet Sir John.) 

MfTage. What hoa,goffip Ford ; what hoa. 

Mf.Ford. Step into th'chamber, Sir lohn. 

-I' Ww ??» ( fweet heart ) whofe at home! 
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be % e ,J Hwhy none but mine owne people. 

Mf. Page. Indeed i ... 

MiC.Trod. No certainly j Speakc louder. 

Mif.Page. Truly, I amfogladyou hauc no body here; 

Mijt.Ford. Why 1) *. 

Mif, Page. Why woman, your husband is in his oldc 
lines againe; he fo takes on yonder with my husband, fo 
railes again!! all married mankindjfo curfes all Eues daugh- 
ters, of what complexion foeucr j and fo buffettes himfelfe 
cn the for-head 5 crying pcere-out,peerc-out s that any mad- 
netfc Ieuer yet beheld, feem'd but tamenclTc, ciuility, and 
patience to this his diftemper he is in now . I am glad the 
fat Knight is not heere, 

Mtf. Ford. Why, do’s he talke ofhim ? 

Mtf.Page. Of none but him, and fwcarcs hee wa9 ca- 
ried out the Iall time hee fcarch'd for him, in a Basket; 
Protells to my husband he is now heere, and hatndrawne 
him and the reft of their company from their Iport, to 
make another experiment of his fufpition : But I ain glad 
the Knight is not heere j now hecihall fee his owne foo« 
leric. 

Mf.Ford . How nccre is he Miflrs Page? 

Mi ft. Page. Hard by, at ftrcct end 5 he will be here anon . 8 

Mift.Ford. /am vndone,thc Knight is heere; 

Mift.Tage. Why then you are .vtterly lham’d,and hec’s 
but a dead man.Whata woman arc you / Away with him, 
away with him $ Better fhame,thcn murther. 

Mtft-Ford.Which way Ihouldhegoe /Howlhould /be* 
ftow him / Shall /put him into the basket againe? 

Fal. No, lie come no morci’th Basket .* 

May I notgoe out ere he come? 

Mift.Page: Alas : three of Mailer Fords brothers watch 
the doorc withPiftols,thatnone fliall ilTue out t ]otherwilc 
you might flip [away ere hee came ’. But what make you 
heere ? 
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